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TWO ON parece a captain of 
ONE ROOT. industry is interviewed 

by a newspaper, almost in- 
variably he says that “America abounds in 
opportunity,” and the captain of industry is 
pretty nearly right. It does—for some. For 
example, the opportunity to make money 
which a monopoly tariff affords has been seized 
with enthusiasm, and we now have beef mil- 
lionaires and steel millionaires and plenty of 
other kinds scattered about the country. These 
gentlemen are keen to scent 
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Cartoons and Comments 


land of opportunity could consistently express 
surprise ? 
“ 


‘Sit down! You don’t have to talk. This large 
person is making Socialists faster than you can 
make them.’’—Caftion to a Puck Cartoon. 


Look at the center pages in this issue and 
you will see the large person referred to. He 
is depicted as a human being for pictorial 
purposes only; a force personified. The con- 
centration in a few hands, not necessarily of 
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the national wealth, but the confro/ of the na- 
tional wealth, and with it the control of credit, 
plus the ability to put almost any man, no 
matter how big he is, down and out finan- 
cially, is making Socialists of men who never 
attended a Socialist meeting in their lives and 
who, if asked, would probably pooh-pooh any 
leaning toward the Socialist viewpoint. Puck 
has no Socialist affiliations, but it recognizes a 
fact when it sees one. ‘There is no occasion 
for oratorical ranting on cart tails or for hiring 

halls. All the Socialists 








an opportunity ; in fact, they 
create opportunities, or get 
legislatures to do so for 
them, and it is highly prob- 
able that, as captains of in- 
dustry and masters of 
finance, they detect a snug 
little opportunity in the 
Ship Subsidy. We should 
feel rather disappointed in 
them if they did not. Ifa 
man can make two oppor- 
tunities grow on one root, 
and doesn’t do it, he is 
slow. Ship subsidies are 
proposed because our mer- 
chant marine is in a bad 
way. Itis ina bad way be- 
cause a high tariff which 
favors monopoly, and a mer- 
chant marine which thrives 
necessarily upon _ unob- 
structed trade, never can 
pull together. If we want 
a merchant marine and 
won't sacrifice the monopoly 
tariff, why then, of course, a 
Ship Subsidy is about the 
only way to get it. Now, if 
a syndicate of gentlemen 
who owe their fortunes to 
the monopoly tariff should 














need do in the present 
instance is to stand pat. 


” 


A GREAT MANY of the re- 

forms projected for this 
long-suffering nation will be 
a good while in coming, but 
the Parcels Post, we are 
willing to wager, will “hap- 
pen” considerably sooner. 
The Parcels Post, when it 
comes, will be no new thing, 
no experiment. The Post- 
office used to be in the 
package-carrying business ; 
in fact, it omce had a 
monopoly of it. Indeed, un- 
less our understanding of the 
matter is badly muddled, it 
still has something of an 
exclusive right to transport 
“packets.” The express 
companies, however, are 
privileged to carry “pack- 
ages,” thus invading legally 
the constitutional field of 
the Post-office. Packet is 
an old-time word for pack- 
age. A packet is a pack- 
age, and a package is a 
packet, according to the first 








advocate—from motives of 

patriotism, of course—a Ship 
Subsidy, even volunteer to run 
a line of ships and receive the 
subsidy themselves, who in this 





ASK AT THE NEAREST EXPRESS OFFICE. 


ONE OF THESE GENTLEMEN IS CARRYING A PARCEL, THE OTHER, A PACKET. 
TELL Us THE DIFFERENCE, AND HELP SOLVE THE PROBLEM 


OF THE PARCELS Post, 


principles of horse-sense, but 
lawyers, we doubt not, could 
prove the contrary with erudi- 
tion and solemnity as far as 
the Supreme Court. 
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HE glorious old days of sport are gone forever now, 
When Jacob, Joseph, and myself, with ensign at the prow, 
Set sail across the State of Maine and lashed the horses up, 

For we were bound our car should win the Alabaster Cup. 


The old canoe was leaky, too, but with a piece of string 

We tied the port propeller and the after starboard wing; 
The day was clear for us to steer, and yet the submarine 
Kept jumpiug off the trolley track —we left the old machine, 
And with a tug at either end to help her on the way 

We swung the liner clear about and started down the bay 
The whistles blew a serenade, the road was clear ahead, 

The locomotive lurched and rolled as on and on we sped, 

But Joseph said that he was cold, he could not stand the swim, 
And so we beat it tothe ‘‘L," and waited there for him. 
Above the clouds and mountain tops we simply flew along 
Until we got a busted tire, then everything went wrong ; 
The mare she had a broken leg, the gelding had a fit, 

And when the fireman found the leak he could n't help a bit. 
“You cannot runa motor-boat on vaseline,’’ he swore, 

And so we left the Subway at the forty-second floor. 


We heard the reindeer coming as the huskies pulled the sledge, 
Yet still the motor-cycle balked upon the gulch's edge; 

And ‘‘Faster, faster, faster !’’ we shouted out at last, 

But a cog-wheel mountain engine cannot travel very fast ; 

The gyroscopes got twisted and the monorail was bent, 

We heard the gas escaping where the envelope was rent ; 

The water gurgled in the hold, the heod was all aflame, 

The upper planes were badly torn, aud hurtling down we came. 
But, crouched above the handle-bars, with all our canvas set, 

We leaped each fence and hedge and bank and obstacle we met ; 
The clouds were cold, the spray was sharp, the dust wasin my face, 
But that's the way we drove her through and won the famous race! 
’ Berton Braley. 
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: : THE WEATHER. PROGRESS. 

g WHEN AN ADVERTISING MAN WRITES OUR FORECASTS. eet tell you, old man, inventions make wonderfully rapid 

Ss ITH THE first day of next month the Weather progress nowadays, don’t they? 

t Bureau will have the finest assortment of Aviator.—You bet! If they grant us the patent on our new engine 
days ever offered to the general public. by 1914, and we get rid of the infringements by 1925, and finish our 
The month will open up with a fine, balmy suit with the Highflier Co. which is returnable in 1954, we "ll show the 
day, perfect in every particular, flawless as world what an aéroplane really is. 

‘ a jewel, that will bring joy and 

i. peace to the hearts of all who take 

af advantage of it. During the first 
week a slight perturbation in the 

it eo iho 

| elements will be experienced, but 

“ all who like vigorous, blood-building 

e weather will appreciate this departure 

‘ from the routine. The next few days 

it will be devoted to a snowstorm—a 

,, snowstorm that will send your thoughts 

- flying back to your boyhood and girlhood days when your blood 

e pounded through your body, when your eyes sparkled with the 

; vim of living, and your appetite made cold turnips taste better 

a than the mellowest plum duff ever set beforea king. After the 

: snow has cleared away you are promised a three days’ rain that 

‘ will set hearts pounding with gratitude—when old picture- 

: books will come out and old memories cling affectionately 

it . : ‘ 

around you. The month will come to a close with a most 

n picturesque sleet—a sleet that will make the trees have long 

t dangling fingers, when children will get out and send up happy 

S shouts, palpitating with joy, as they slide on the walks and 

e down the embankments, that will send the blood thrilling through 

- your veins. All in all, it will be the best, the most delightful 

y month offered you for many years. You cannot afford to lose 

of an hour of it. Tell your friends about it. Homer Croy. 

s 

4 NO CLUE. 

i TRANGER.— Yes, I have the general location of my friend’s 

a building, and the name of a street, but I can’t and the place. THE SCIENTIFIC ATTITUDE. 

t Citizen.— Have n’t you anything more definite ? Little Miss Muffet **Only such things as germs,” 

t STRANGER.—Nothing except the architect’s print of how the Sits tight on her tuffet, She boldly affirms, 

d finished building would look. Nor minds the big spider unduly. ‘Can very much frighten yours truly!” 

i- 

‘ Coe simple life will always have a charm for many people as long as it can 


be made so delightfully expensive. 





BOY SCOUTS. 


ic THIN, earnest person has been spending a few days in our neigh- 
borhood, trying to work up the citizenry to a proper state of 
excitement concerning Boy Scouts. It seems that there are two 
organizations which employ this title; but according to our visitor 
there is only one which can be trusted to take a green boy, 
who has never done any serious scouting in his life, and turn 
him out a finished product, adept in the most intricate 
problems of the science. According to this 
authority it is highly desirable that all boys of 
scouting age should join his organization; 
"7 the idea being, no doubt, that any private, 
unauthorized scouting on the part of a lad 
would be of the same nature as non-union work. 
‘There is no question that boys are natur- 
ally proficient scouts. But they are likewise ex- 
pert Indians, train-robbers, motormen, first-base- 
men, explorers, guides, trappers, snow-fighters, soldiers (above 
the rank of captain), sailors (generally admirals), and rabbit- 
fanciers. ‘hey can also turn a hand cleverly toward top- 
pegging, marble-shooting, jack-knife-swapping, hi-spy-the-gray- 
wolf, hooking -on- behind, stump-the- 
leader, shinning trees, hookey, nata- 
tion (known as swimmin’), and 
chasing a dog. 

Boys do not seem to need the 

services of paid instructors to per- 
form the above-mentioned feats. 
‘There is nothing “personally-con- 
ducted” about the ball-game that 
goes on riotously and irregularly 
down in the back lot; and if you want to see what a little assist- 
ance from an older and abler person will do, you want to watch 
what happens when dear, kind Mr. Buttinsum goes down and 
asks permission to play right-field, because he thinks it will make 
him feel like a boy again. A deadly pall falls over that pleasant 
scene. The pitcher grows hysterically facetious 
and throws the ball over the fence; the third 
SN is baseman begins to juggle pebbles; and pretty 
WH, soon away goes the whole gang on the gallop, 
leaving dear, kind Mr. Buttinsum to marvel at 
the mutation of the ideals of boyhood since he was 
a pie-faced kid playing in a similar back lot. He thinks 
that the younger generation has a screw loose some- 
where; but the fact is, and ¢/is is what he does 
not see, that there was a fine game going on until 
he appeared and introduced paternalism into 
the democracy. 

Our thin, earnest friend will get a long string 
of names on his roster, however, before he leaves 
this town. Many parents will like the idea. 

They are far enough away from their own child- 
hood to have forgotten what it was like; and 
there is something of glorious promise to an 
anxious mother or a perplexed father in the sug- 
gestion that the future activities of little Caleb 
Arthur shall be diverted into peaceful and regular 
channels. According to the new formula, on re- 
turning from school Caleb Arthur will scout one hour, under the super- 
vision of a competent adult at first. In this way there will be no question 
as to what the young man is doing. He is not breaking windows with 
some bad youth’s nefarious slingshot. He is not harassing a jaundiced 
and confiding pup. 
He is not catching 
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THE TRUTH OF 


OLD MAN KERRIGAN.— Ut’s too bad Kelley died — such a foine felley! 
O1..p MAN Mooney.— Well, yis—but then, if nobody died, there’d be 
no foine felleys: 


Not that Caleb Arthur will refuse to join the Boy Scouts. Oh, good- 
ness, no! Caleb will join anything, from the Band of Helpers at the 
Congregational church to the Dirty Dozen which holds its crepuscular 
conclave in the rear of the schoolhouse after school lets out. Caleb is 
a jiner from the word go. He has shown that by taking the pledge with 
great satisfaction no less than seventeen times, though he never drank 
anything harder than ginger pop, and does not know that anyone else 
does. Oh my, you bet Caleb Arthur will join anything as fast as it is 
proposed. The question is: “ Will he stick ?” 

You see, the thoughts of youth are not, as has been said, long, long 
thoughts. They are quick, short thoughts. Let the baseball score be 
thirty-seven to thirty-seven, with three boys off the bases, two out, and 
two strikes and three balls called on the boy with the fence-slab, and let 
the fife-and-drum-corps from the next town swing into sight and hearing 
on a near-by street; let these two exciting events conjoin, and all that 
remains of that 
ball-game in the 





on the rear of elec- 
tric cars. None 
of these things. 
Caleb is scouting. 
Theoretically, at 
least, he will soon 
be at home again, 
bursting with en- 
thusiasm over the 
new sport, though 
having neglected 
to rip his trousers 
at the knees, or to 
split a finger-nail, 











or to get green 


paint on his hair, 

as he ordinarily would. 

It is a fine prospect — 
but it is n’t so. 





AT THE FANCY-DRESS BALL. 


THE ScorcH TERRIER.—Some people have a cinch. 
come as a string of sausages! 


space of twenty- 
one seconds will 
be four caps, two 
coats, a small tur- 
tle, and the bat 
and ball, hastily 
dropped near the 
home plate. The 
fife and drum are 
going some, and 
thus baseball is 
on the bum. 
W ould it be un- 
kind to predict a 
like fate for the 
Boy Scouts, under 

some like circum- 
stance? Scouting is un- 
deniably a great .thing. 








A ball of twine, and Fritzy Dach can 
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HOSPITALITY. 


WHERE THE Host IMAGINES HIMSELF AN ELOCUTIONIST. 





The wall-eyed individual who is with us in its behalf says that it would MANY ARE CALLED, BUT— 
inculcate manliness, honesty, and other sturdy virtues in the boys if it got * 1915 the financial committee was making up the list for Who’s Wha. 
a chance. Bosh! . The best thing you can say about boys is that they “ How do you know that Richby is wealthy enough to be put into 
don’t need any such virtues. our book ?” asked the chair 
They are in a beautiful’ —— man abruptly to the point. 
world where virtues of any “You know there are lots 
kind are a drug on the of rich men in this country, 
market. The big fellers and all cannot go in—we 
lick the little fellers; but have n’t the space. What 
wait till the Jittle fellers has he done to mark him 
grow up! There are out as different enough and 
always littler fellers —a rich enough for a listing?” 
new crop is being raised “Well,” said the sec- 
every year, and the boy retary, “he married an 
who passes through the actress, went to Atlantic 
“hot oven” to-day is the City on his wedding trip, 
leader with outstretched and was able to hire an auto- 
hand this day one year. mobile to bring him back. 
It may be wrong to put He is able to go into an 
pebbles in your hand after-dinner theatre restau- 
when you are going to rant and get past the plush 
fight, but no amount of rope without the head- 
scouting will prevent that. waiter being sent for, and 
No. Let us have Boy he goes to the opera and 
Scouts; but let us not sits in the orchestra with- 
expect too much of out caring whether any- 
them. If, right in the body sees him or not, 
part that seems to the and he is not afraid to 
adult managers the most come up to his club on 
interesting, an Italian foot. He has never had 
organ- grinder with a his picture taken in an 
monkey comes along, don’t aéroplane with the oper- 
blame the boys. Peace ator, and when he goes to 
has its charms as well as war, a week-end country party he 











and a monkey doesn’t come lig does not cheer the special enter- 
along every day. Besides, tainers unless he really likes them.” 
if there must be scouting done CLEVER RUSE. “Enough!” called out the chair- 
at any given time, the paid in- FRIEND OF THE FAMILY.— What? All these animals going into man. “I hardly think it necessary 
structors can probably manage to the Ark, and yet you say the people are n’t wise to what ’s doing ? to put this toa vote. I declare Mr. 
do it quite creditably among them- Noau.—Sure not. They think we’re an American battleship Richly unanimously chosen to a 
Selves. Freeman Tilden, taking on mascots! place in the book.” Homer Croy. 








MAYBE SO. 


R. ULTIMATE CONSUMER was in glorious good humor 
As he read his morning paper while he ate, 
For it told in big black letters of the cracking of his fetters— 
Yes, the upper berth was lower, sure as Fate. 
“ What a miracle,’ he muttered, as a slice of bread he buttered 
With a substance made of lard and cotton oil; 
“ All the schemes of rank injustice, of those grafters who would 
‘bust’ us, 
While the upper berth is lower, we can foil.’’ 












Then he started in to forage on an egg three years in storage 
(Which he paid for at the rate of “ Strictly fresh’’ ), 
“Yes,’”’ he said, “ our great trust busters, all the thieves that commerce 
musters, 
While the upper berth is lower, we ’ll enmesh. 
Oh, my Uncle Sam's a beauty” (here he took some of the booty 
Which the Sugar Trust had lately smuggled in), 
“ And the way he’ll soak those robbers and clean out those money 
mobbers, 
While the upper berth is lower, is a sin.” 


One part steak and six parts gristle kept a-sliding down his whistle 
At the modest rate of thirty cents a pound, 

As he gladsomely reflectefl, Every fraud will be corrected 
While the upper berth is lower, I’ll be bound.” 

On a coffee-tree plantation never dwelt the imitation 
Which he sipped as he continued in this wise : 

“No big fraudulent coin grubber up above the common lubber, 
While the upper berth is lower, e’er can rise.” 


“We will lead them to the slaughter,” (here he poured his chalk and water 
O’er a mixture wrapped in deepest mystery), 

“ For there is no earthly power that can cheat us of our hour 
While the upper berth is lower, seems to me.” 

With his stomach full of reasons for theft, homicide, and treasons, 
Mr. Ultimate Consumer rose to go. 

“ Ah,” he said, “the morn is dawning, for all greed a doom is yawning, 
While the upper berth is lower.’ (Maybe so.) 


James Arthur Mills. 







































EpIror OF ‘‘ PUCK.” 
Dear Sir :—I was located last winter at Point Hope, 
Alaska, which, by consulting the map, you will find is 
one of the most northerly settlements of Eskimos on 
the American continent. I was engaged in trading for 
fur and whalebone, and while there discovered a new 
virtue in your esteemed weekly hitherto, I should 
judge, undreamed of by white men. The Eskimos 
have, as all tribes do, a native doctor of their own 
who is supposed to be possessed of wonderful powers 
obtained through the agency of various charms and 
talismans. At Point Hope a native named Cookie 
possesses an old bound volume of Puck which is 
supposed to have the most wonderful medical proper- 
ties imaginable. He seats the patient on the volume, 
and after going through a series of incantations a cure 
is supposed to be certain for any and all the ills that 
man is heir to. I might suggest that you hence 
forth advertise your paper as a medical journal. 
Yours, 


FRANK C. DEAN. 








SEATTLE, Dec. 15, 1910. 








IT HAS CURED OTHERS; IT WILL CURE YOU. 








































































DIPLOMACY. 


CoLLEGE FooTBALL Caprain.—Now, fellows, I want you all to go out 


for basketball this winter and do your worst. Eat ’em alive! If we want 
football here next fall, we’ve got to show the faculty that it’s safer than 


basketball. 





FACTS ABOUT WINTER. 


also the longest part. 





|" is the coldest part of the year 
It is the season of the snowshoe, the ski, and the skate—also the 
hot drink and the coal bill. 

The treacherous icy sidewalk, veiled with a quarter inch of snow, 
now lurks on every corner for its unsuspecting victim. 

A policeman rapping on the front door is a sure sign that the walks 
are about to be cleaned. 

The first warm trolley-car has been 
discovered in New York and is now on 
exhibition. 

The snow-shovel will find the bound- 
ary line between two lots more accurately 
than the best surveyor. 

The kind neighbor with a horse and 
snowplow stands nearest to Heaven's 
gate. 

The hardest thing to find in the 

winter is the lee side of the ash-barrel. 





‘The furnace that runs like a top and 
behaves like a Sunday-school maiden while ‘| 
you are in the basement watching it is always 
the one which is either too hot or too cold as soon as you begin 
reading in the library. 
It has been noted on blizzardy mornings that the boss is 
always on hand in time to listen to the excuses of his belated staff. 
The man who is at the office earliest and stays latest 
frequently rooms in a cold place. 


Trolley-cars always break down on the worst mornings. 
Pienty of fellows are still alive who remember that 
big blizzard of ’36. Don. Cameron Shafer. 


VERY EASY. 


AME’s ladder to the actor 
Is quickly climbed, because 
He lightly bounds upon the rounds 
Of other folks’ applause. 


HIS NOTION. 
ws i a Hon. Thomas Rott is very restive under 
criticism, is n’t he?” 
“Oh yes! He thinks the phrase, ‘Officer, 
do your duty!’ should be confined exclusively 
to melodrama.” 


HIS VIEW. 


RIEND.—And were you ever in Venice? 

Mr. RicHQuick.—Yes. Slowest town I was 
ever in. The sewers were busted all the time we 
were there! 
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Ce’ twe Know we Keep to ourselves, and what we don’t know we talk about. 
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STAGE MAIDS UP-TO-DATE. 








She used to use a duster when she opened up the play, 
But now she uses methods that are modern, so they say. 





TIME. 


HERE was yet plenty of time. 
By unremitting industry I 
7 forced myself to the top of my 

bs chosen profession. I toiled early 
and late; I became a master, an 
authority. Money poured in till 

I grew the richest man in the 

world. Long before this I had 
picked out the woman who was to 
be my wife. She took one hasty 
glance at my private yacht and said 

“Yes.” Our wedding was attended by every 

person of importance in both hemispheres. 

There was yet time. 

War was declared. In Asia the yellow men 
swarmed the coast cities to crowd the junk 
transports to suffocation. By thousands and 
millions ‘they shrieked imprecations against the 
white devils. ‘The dragon flag floated over 
Manila and then over Honolulu. San Fran- 
cisco trembled. With a confidence born of 
knowledge of my own ability I put myself at 
the head of the disordered army. I jerked 
the coast defense into shape and hammered 
together a new navy. By strategy and 
super-strategy I defeated the yellow men. 

I sunk their junks. I drove them back for- 

ever to the Dragon Kingdom. 

There was yet time. 

Flushed with the consciousness of success 
I turned my mind toward solving the puzzles 
of economics. ‘The doors once closed to the 
thinkers of the world opened wide to me. 
Equity I obtained, and justice for all man- 
kind. ‘The lion and the lamb lay down side 
by side, and from the new-found plenty of 
the world all the world was nourished. 

There was yet time. 

I was an old man now. I retired into a 
secret hermitage to philosophize, and there to 
my understanding all hidden things were 
made plain. I demonstrated the ways of God 
to man, I proved the immortality of the soul, 
and I showed inevitably the tremendous 
destiny of the human race. I solved the 
unsolvable riddles of matter, energy, and 
infinity in such simple language that a child 
could read and comprehend. 

There was yet time—but as it was now 






practically five minutes past a quarter-to-eight 
I rose and, having dressed hastily, went down 
to breakfast. Horatio Winslow. 


SWELLED. 


M* Woccs.—I ’m through with Bump. I 
told him we are going to name our baby 
after some great personage, and asked him for 
a suggestion. 

Mrs. Woccs.—What did he say ? 

Mr. Woccs.—He said: “Name it after 
ours.” 


BETTER. 
5 axa ’m raising five hundred chickens 


on a five-foot lot. 
GILLIs.—That’s nothing. You ought to see 
the female relatives my wife is taking care of 
in our flat. 


| 





MY PIPE AND lI. 


FT in the restful twilight, 
In smoke-wreaths’ curling whim, 
We try to read old memories— 
Old friendships past and dim— 
My pipe and I. 


Soft, in a hazy background, 
In tender, mellow glow, 
Come lines of loves and faces 
That dare we none should know 
But pipe and I. 


Sweet, as in yore and willing, 
Those lips seem near our own— 
As once still yearning, smiling — 
Nay, even warmer grown 
To pipe and I. 


Thrills more the dear temptation, . 
Anticipation’s hope 
Through eyes half closed in dreaming 
To joy old-time we grope, 
The pipe and I. 


Yea, with my pipe conjuring, 
The past is ever mine; 
Its wealth not lost, but added, 
When in the dusk recline 
My pipe and I. 


Louis Fogg. 


F EVERYBODY saved their money how would 
anybody get any to save? 
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THE DAWN OF MELODRAMA. 


TABLET SHOWING THE ARRIVAL OF ‘‘THE PAPERS”? AND THE FOILING OF 
THE VILLAIN. APPROXIMATE DaTE, 3600 B.C. 
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THE PUCK PRESS 


MERELY RECONIZI 


Puck (40 Socialist orator).—Sit down! You don’t have to talk. iis large 
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RECOGNIZING A FACT. 


to talk. his large person is making Socialists faster than you can make 














WEEK BEGINNING JANUARY SIXTEENTH. 


Academy of Music, 14th and Irving Pl. Academy of Music Stock Company. Evenings 8 :15. 
In repertoire. 

Astor, Bway and 4sth. Lena Ashwell in “ Judith Suraine.” 
with modern industrial conditions. 

Belasco, Bway nr. 44th. ‘The Concert,” with Leo Ditrichstein. 
canized version of a German farce. 

Bijou, Bway and zoth. Henry Miller in ‘The Havoc.” Evenings 8:30. A modern drama. 

Broadway, Bway and 41st. Robert Mantell in classic repertoire. Evenings at 8. 

Casino, Bway and 39th. ‘ Marriage a la Carte,’’ with Harry Conor and Emma Wehlen. 
Evenings 8:15. A new musical comedy. 

Collier’s Comedy, 41st bet. Bway and 6th Av. William Collier in ‘‘I’ll Be Hanged If I Do.” 
Evenings 8:30. A comedy contrasting New York and Nevada. 

Columbia, Bway and 47th. Burlesque, Matinees 2:15. Evenings 8:15. 


Evening 8:20. A play dealing 


Evenings 8:15. Ameri- 


Criterion, Bway and 44th. William Gillette in “Secret Service.”” Evenings 8:15. A war 
drama. 

Daly’s, Bway and 30th. ‘“ Baby Mine.’? Evemngs8:30. A comedy farce. 

Empire, Broadway and goth. Edith Barrymorein ‘“ Trelawny of the ‘ Wells.’’’ Evenings 
8:15. Sir A. W. Pinero’s comedy. 

Gaiety, Bway and 46th. ‘‘Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,” with Hale Hamilton. Evenings 


8:15. A new view of the confidence man, 

Garrick, 35th bet. 5th ard 6th Aves. Edmund Breese in ‘‘ The Scarecrow.” Evenings 8:20. 
A new play by Percy Mackaye. 

George M. Cohan’s. George M. Cohan in “ The Lovesick Kings.’’ Opening announced later. 

Globe, Bway and 46th. Elsie Janis in ‘‘The Slim Princess,’ with Joseph Cawthorne. 
Evenings 8:20. A typical musical show. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. “The Third Degree.” 
inner workings of police justice. 

Hackett, 42d St. W.of Bway. “Over Night.”” Evenings 8:20. A new farcical comedy. 

Herald Square, Bway and 35th. Grace Van Studdiford in ‘‘The Paradise of Mahomet.” 
Evenings 8:15. Operetta by Planquette. 

Hippodrome, 6th Av. 43d and 44th. ‘The International Cup.’”’ Evenings at 8. Spectacular 
and circus acts. 

Hudson, Broadway and 44th. Blanche Bates in ‘‘ Nobody’s Widow.” 
A farcical romance by Avery Hopwood. 

Irving Place. Irving Place Theatre Stock Company. In repertoire. 

Knickerbocker, Bway and 39th. Maude Adams in ‘Chantecler.”’ 
dramatization. Evenings at 8. 

Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. Christie Macdonald in ‘The Spring Maid.” Evenings 8 : 15. 
A musical comedy. 

Lyceum, Bway and 45th. 
from the French, 


Evenings 8:15. Showing the 


Evenings 8 :30. 


Evenings 8 : 15. 
Edmond Rostand’s 


Billy Burke in “Suzanne.” Evenings 8:20. A new comedy 


IN LAW. 


A NICE POINT 
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I. 
PROMINENT LAWYER (at home ).— Where was I the night before 
last? How doIknow? Do you expect me to remember every little 


thing I do? 


Lyric, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘“‘The Deep Purple.” Evenings 8:15. A drama built around 
the badger game. 

Majestic, 8th Av. at Park Circle 
children for grown-ups. 
Maxine Elliott's, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘The Gamblers," with George Nash. Evenings 8 :30. 

A drama of Wall Street life. 


Nazimova's, 39th St. nr. Bway. 


‘““The Blue Bird.” Evenings 8:30. A fairy play about 


‘“We Can’t be as Badas All That” Evenings 8:15. A 


society drama by Henry Arthur Jones. 


New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. 
Ralph Herz. 


‘““Madame Sherry,” with Lina Abarbanell and 


Evenings 8:15. A musical show. 






















































IN FISH-LAND. 


THE Bass.— Shark is quite a real-estate man, is n’t he? 


THE LogpstTeR.— Crooked as an eel. He sold me a lot of water 


last year, and most of it is covered with land half the time! 





New Theatre, Cent. Park West, 62d and 63d Sts. New Theatre Stock Co. in ‘ Vanity 
Fair.” A dramatic version of Thackeray’s novel, Evenings 8:30. 

New York, Bway and 45th. Emma Trentini in ‘‘ Naughty Marietta,’’ with Orville Harrold. 
Evenings 8:10. A comic opera in English. 

Republic, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘‘ Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm.” 
the stories by Kate Douglas Wiggin 

Wallack’s, Bway and 30th St. ‘‘ Pomander Walk,” with the original English company. 
Evenings at 8:15. A comedy of happiness. 

Weber’s, Bway and 29th. ‘‘Alma, Where Do You Live?” with Truly Shattuck and John 
M'Closkey. Evenings 8:15. A German farce with music. 

L. H. 


Evenings 8:15. From 


EVER YET was there fought out the great moral issue which did not 
bring about the canonization of numbers of cheap skates. 

















Il. 
SAME LAWYER (in court).— The testimony of the witness is 


plainly unreliable. As you see, he cannot recollect where he was on 
the sixteenth day of October, 1897, between 11:59 A.M. and 12:01 P.M. 





THE WRONG BROTHER. 


© am cursed, through a strong family re- 
semblance, with the best brother a man 
was ever blessed with. 

Bill is one of these big, tall, large, 
expansive men who fairly breathe 
strength and prosperity. I am merely 
a man of medium size and condition; 
and thereby hangs the curse. It is 

the contrast of resemblance, which is the 
greatest burden I have to bear. 

Under ordinary circumstances I would pass 
as a fairly good specimen of average manhood, 
but with Bill in the same town I am literally 
pushed into a lower grade. And the worst of 
it is, I can’t blame Bill, can do nothing, in fact, 
to dispel the curse which will not be injustice to 
my own brother. 

It is a wonder that I have preserved my 
health under the strain of unwholesome sug- 
gestion with which I am daily surrounded. I 
am sympathized with for being the victim of 
diseases which I do not possess, given advice as 
to their remedy which I do not need, accused 
of dissipation by strangers when I am a man of 
remarkably regular and abstemious habit. I am 
made to feel at all times that I am either an in- 
ferior or of a deteriorating brand of goods. My 
great will power alone has kept me from an early 
grave, a victim of sympathetic decay. 

Yesterday I visited a barber-shop with no 
other purpose in view than getting a haircut. I 
always shave myself, and have, therefore, never 
acquired a wide acquaintance among the ton- 
sorial fraternity. Bill, on the contrary, never 
does any of his own little personal chores. He 
is too lazy and too prosperous to even consider 
such a thing. It happened to be his shop that 
I entered—that is, he always gets shaved there 
—and his barber happened to be the one I 
approached. 

The man smiled expectantly — Bill is liberal 
with tips—as I advanced toward his chair, and 
started to say something familiar; then saw his 
mistake and drew back with a startled exclama- 
tion. ‘ Beg pardon,” he substituted, “ I thought 
you was Jones, the lawyer. Some kin of his, 
ain’t yu? Great resemblance some way, and 
yet as different as any two men I ever seen. 
When you come up just now I’d a sworn it was 
Bill Jones sick.” 

And that’s just the position I occupy. I am 
“Bill Jones sick,” and heartily sick of being 
Bill Jones. 

Scarcely a day passes but some total stranger 
accosts me with “ Hello, Bill!” slaps me brutally 
on the shoulder, and asks: “ What’s the matter, 
anyway?” When I explain that I am only 
Arthur, the stranger apologizes and says: “ My 
mistake. Might have known it. You don’t 
resemble him at all now that I come to look at 
you closer, and yet zp 

Then he scrutinizes me critically for an in- 
stant as if to detect just how the fraud was 
arranged. His expression as he turns to leave 
shows plainly that Bill has won first prize again. 

For many years I have avoided appearing in 
public with my brother save when absolutely 
necessary. When I do go out with Bill our 
mutual friends insist on giving me the most 
superfluous advice—to Fletcherize, drink plenty 
of hot water, drink it instead of eating break- 
fast, take more exercise in the open air, and they 
even intimate that less liquor might be a good 
thing. And I have a digestion that makes Bill 
himself envious. 

The old “ Before and After Taking” joke has 
been used, with numerous variations, at my ex- 
pense by local wits ever since Bill and I went to 
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school together. As “ Before,” I am expected 
to laugh, ain compelled to if the humorous 
crime is perpetrated before a large audience. 
Once the host_at a dinner party got it off with 
great success. ‘The ladies all liked it immensely. 

Recently Bill was sent to a hospital to have 
his appendix removed for the second time. 
This statement in itself is sufficient to show the 
injustice of my position. I have never seen the 
inside of a sick room save as a visitor and com- 
forter of the sick. His operation was the talk 
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ANYTHING TO OBLIGE. 


MAN IN THE LoWER.—I say, madam! 
the mischief 
LADY IN THE Upper.—Oh, won't you Please 
go somewhere else? 


What 





I’ve tried, and I simply 
can’t sleep while there ’s a man under the bed! 


of his friends, for Bill is one of the most popu- 
lar young men in the city. I was not much 
alarmed cover his condition, for he has always 
suffered from some complaint or another, some 
of them serious, and come out of it without even 
showing perceptible loss of weight. I had 
hoped that his condition would somewhat 
weaken the position of my former critics, but 
was not destined to be blessed with even a 
temporary respite. 





Leaving the hospital one morning after hav- 
ing visited my brother, I was accosted by a 
certain young lady whom I admire greatly. 
In fact, I may say I adore her. So does Bill. 
It is an affair which good taste forbids my dis- 
cussing here, and beyond the statement that 
my brother and I have been rivals for her 
hand, and that numerous undesirable compli- 
cations in our brotherly relations have arisen 
thereby, I will say nothing. 

I saw her approach from some distance, 
noticing—I must confess with a heart which 
beat rather stronger than the occasion de- 
manded—the graceful way she walked, the 
saucy poise of her head, carrying without ap- 
parent effort a hat which would have seemed ~ 
three sizes too large on any other woman, and 
the generally desirable figure she presented. In 
her hand she held a bunch of violets—violets! 
his favorite flower. I had to repress an invol- 
untary pang of jealousy. Doubtless she was 
bound for the hospital to visit my poor brother. 
She was such a kind-hearted thing. I decided 
to retrace my way with her so that I might be 
at her side to help dispel the general atmosphere 
of gloom in the sick room. 

She did not observe my approach until we 
were within a step of each other, the large, 
drooping architecture of her hat preventing 
a broad and expansive view. When she did 
see me she jumped back with a startled little 
cry. Involuntarily I extended my arms in a 
gesture of protection which terminated in one 
of dismay when she exclaimed: “O Bill! 
You careless boy! My dear! How can you 
take such chances? And the doctor said you 
absolutely must not leave the hospital for two 
weeks! You look——” 

But I didn’t wait to hear how I looked. 
My mind was made up. I hurried down the 
street without waiting for explanations or apol- 
ogies. From her they would have been more 
than even I could bear. 

I suppose I’ll have to go back before long. 

Stanley R. Hofflund. 


EMBARRASSMENT. 


_ Day of Judgment had dawned. Every- 

thing was being made right. Yet in the 
midst of the general rejoicing a meek little man 
was observed to sink down on a log by the 
wayside, completely discouraged, and bury his 
face in his hands despairingly. 

* How shall I ever carry away all the um- 
brellas that have been returned to me?” he 
moaned, in much distress. 


ADas Ber 10 es 
BETWEEN OCTOGENARIANS. 


‘*I understand they sentenced him to life 
imprisonment?” 

‘*Well no; it wasn’t as bad as that. He 
got only ninety-nine years!” 











wy” an optimist two and two make five, while with a pessimist they make 


only three. 
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REM I NG J O N 


This is the complete accounting machine—the machine which 
writes, tabulates, bills, adds, subtracts and audits—the 
machine which represents the present acme of clerical labor, 
saving. Catalogue sent on request. 


Remington Typewriter Company 
(Incorporated) 
325-327 Broadway, New York, or Any City on Earth 


























Walk, You, Walk! 








HIS is the poem’ 


that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 


ever since. 


We have now issued 


“WALK, 
a) 
WALK !” 


as a Booklet, in large, -: 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 
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Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to 
secure copies in handy pocket form. 


Address PU CK » 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 














HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS “Ves.” 
PAPER WAREHOUSE, “Martha, dost thou love me?” in- 

fitxou Wauxuousn :20 Beekman Street. § S*w Youx.. | quired Seth of the Quaker maiden. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. | “ Why, Seth, we are commanded to 





love one another,” quoth the maiden. 
‘“ Ah, Martha, but dost thou feel 
what the world calls love?” 
“T hardly know what to tell thee, 
Seth. I have tried to bestow my love 
upon all, but I have sometimes thought 











SURE. EFFECTIVE. S0c&SI Ad {| | that thou wast getting more than thy 


OR 93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN, N.Y. ee | share."—Detroit Saturday Times. 
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Challenge Waterproof Collars are built for service — built to save you money on laundry 
bills, yet they 're stylish and dressy as the best linen collar you can buy—look like linen too, 
same duli linen finish — same correct shape —let them save money for you this season, 


Sold by dealers everywhere, Collars 25 cents, Cuffs s0cents, or sent by mail by us direct. 
Our new“ Slip-Easy” finish makes tie adjustment easy. Write for our latest style book, 


ARLINGTON SO PANY. Dept. “N” 


THE 
Established 1883 
Bedford St. Chicago, 161 Market St. 
900 Chestnut St. San 


5-727 Broadway. New York 
St. Louis, 505 North 7th St. 
718 Mission St. Toronto, 58-64 Fraser Ave. 





STERN PARENT. 
Columbia Jester. 





ARCHIE.—Gee, what pretty ankles that dancer has! 
My son, you should learn to look above such things. — 








THE LOVESICK CONDUCTOR. 
—Fliegende Blatter. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bittels be used in making it ; insures your 


getting the very best. 





Detroit, 117 Jefferson A 


e 


“You put mein the ‘deaths’ column yesterday !” exclaimed an irate fariner 
p y 


to the editor of the Plunkville Clarion. 


“Then you ’re not dead?” said the editor. 
“ Certainly not,” replied the farmer, “and I demand that you correct 


once.” 


“But the C/arion never retracts, sir,” mused the editor. “I don’t see 


I can do.” 


The farmer raved. “You must retract!” he yelled. “It means | 
business to me to be thought dead, even for a day.” 

“Tell you what we ’ll do,” said the man of strict adherence, “we ’Il pu! 
in the ‘ Births’ to-morrow.”— Zhe Bellman. 








CORRECTED. 


A newly made magistrate was gravely 
absorbed in a formidable document. 
Raising his keen eyes, he said to the 
man who stood patiently awaiting the 
award of justice: “Officer, what is this 
man charged with ?” 

“Bigotry, your worship. He’s got 
three wives,” replied the officer. 

The new justice rested his elbows 
on the desk and placed his fingertips 
together. “Officer,” he said, some- 
what sternly, “what’s the use of all 
this education, all these evening 
schools, all the technical classes an’ 
what not? Please remember, in any 
future like case, that a man who has 
married three wives has not committed 
bigotry but trigonometry. Proceed.” 
—Lincoln State Journul. 


“Do you and your wife agree?” 
“Oh, yes, always—at least, I do.” 
—Cleveland Plain- Dealer. 


E £ STUART'S PLAS-TR-PADS =" 
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WELL-DRESSED. 


Editor PUCK : 

Some time ago, on a visit to my nati 
(Scotland), my brother: and self took 
on a river steamboat, Glasgow to In 
While sitting on deck, a gentleman wh 
brother knew came toward us. My ! 
hailed him: 

“Hello, John, what are you doing h 

“Gaun tae Inverary tae a waddin 
ding).”’ 

“ But you ’re no dressed for a wadd 

“Man, I haea licht necktie in my | 

J. B. H 

Springfield, Mass., Dec. 28, 1910. 
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Wuat makes the butcher put both 
hands in the air? Is he afraid you 
ar. going to shoot?” 

No,” answered Bronco Bob. “He 
has gotten over being afraid. He 
knows I ain’t going to shoot as long 
as ne keeps his hands out of reach of 
the scales while the meat’s bein’ 
hed.” — Washington Star. 


rs. X.—When my husband stays 
ou’ all night I refuse to get him any 
breakfast. 

ins. ¥.—When my husband stays 
oul all mght he never wants any.— 
Boston Transcript. 
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NO WHISKEY AS GOOD 
AT A LOWER PRICE. 
NONE BETTER 
AT ANY PRICE, 


Guaranteed under | 
the Pure Food Law 
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Bold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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A CRITICAL MOMENT. 


Mistress (fo the Cook).—Allow me to measure you. 


I wish to make sure 


that you can pass through the door of our new apartment.—London Opinion. 





A bottle of Abbott's Bitters should be on every 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by mail, 


26 cts. in stamps. 





CU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


ALL ‘THREE KINDs. 


tle was a dyspeptic, and ever cautious about his food. 
| searchingly at the waitress as she stood at the breakfast-table to greet 


looke 
him. 


“| ’m—er—obliged to be very careful about myself,” he said solemnly. “ My | 


Therefore he 





liet is extremely limited. What sort of breakfast-food have you? That is all | 


take in the morning except dry toast.” 


“\Ve have apple, squash, and mince,” said the girl, regarding him in kindly 


and sympathetic fashion. 
like.” Youth's Companion. 


‘You can take your choice, or have all three if you | 





THE PARCELS POST AND THE FARMER, 


Editor PUCK: 


I have just noticed your most excellent 
editorial in a recent issue on the modern 
Parcels Post. I read Puck religiously, but 
there are so many good things to read that 
sometimes I get two weeks behind the pro- 
cession. 

Your editorial hits the nail squarely on the 
head and drives it down to the wood. When- 
ever farming offers as much as other occu- 
pations, farming will have its proper per- 
centage of our population. 

The people of this country are able to 
discover, as a general thing, the occupation 
that affords them the most income and espe- 
cially the most satisfaction, and as we cannot 
chain down our capital or labor, that industry 
will drop back which does not afford as much 
as others. 

Give us parcels post, good roads, good 
schools, and fair industrial conditions, and 
there will be a right number of farmers. 

But as long as there is yet among some 
farmers an eight-hour day —eight hours 
before noon and eight hours after; as long 
as farmhouses are lighted by kerosene lamps 
and heated by stoves; as long as farmhouses 
lack bathrooms and closets; as long as the 
farmer’s children must go to a school that is 
lacking in almost everything that it should 
possess ; and as long as our roads are at cer- 
tain seasons and rather frequent intervals 
Strips of bottomless mud, and we are sub- 
jected like other people to thé extortions of 
the express companies and, in addition, hav 
ing their service stop at the railway station, 
just so long will farming be to a considerable 
extent a neglected occupation. 


Respectfully yours, 


Chicago, Dec. 24, 1910. JOHN M. STAHL. 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





Don’t Worry 


About the Increased Cost of SS 


Living when you can 


SUBSCRIBE FOR 
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EVER BREWLD 


possesses 
: the nour- 
ishing qualities of 
bread, backed by 
character and tonic 
properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
orresp d. i it d direct. 








Take PUCK and Laugh !! 









The Foremost and Most Widely 





Quoted Humorous Weekly : : : 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 


@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the be&. 


@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 


ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Ano 


NEXT WEEK. 








PUCK, New York 
Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 





“The Little ‘eg 
Brown Box” && 
CAMBRIDGE 
in boxes of ten 25c 
AMBASSADOR 35¢ 


theafter-dinner size 


| Philip Morris 


devenson Comme novel 


ACCEPT NO 
SUBSTITUTE 


| Healthful &- 


zat Invi igorating 


THE 
PURE FOOD 


WHISKEY 


A Rich Mellow Beverage 
ForSaleEverywhere 





PLucKING ASPARAGUS. 


They were very young and ye ry 
happy, and very foolish, and very 


newly wed. 
And they kept a kitchen gar. 
den. 


“Angelina, darling,” said the 
youthful husband, “as I was piss 
ing through the garden I saw 
some asparagus ready for cook. 
ing. Perhaps youd like to go 
and gather the first fruit of the 
season yourself?” 

She would love to, but she 
was n’t expert in horticulture ind 
did n’t want to “let on.” If she 
went alone she might 
some egregious blunder. 

“T tell you what, Edwin,” ex. 
claimed the girl-wife enthusissti- 


commit 


cally, “we'll go out together, 
You shall pluck it and I will 
hold the ladder!” —Answers. 








_— Cigarettes 


Have the entree to the 


most exclusive circles. 
In Cork and Plain Tips 





to Piccadilly ? 








ae 


as 
e 





these Cleaners 


Twice as efficient as ordinary vacuum clean- 
ers. Unique, perfect, up-to-date. Combine 
all advantages of old style single pump ma- 
chines with the modern Regina Duplex é 
Bellows System, which produces twice 
the suction, saving half the labor and 
half the time. ht, neat, compact. 
Beautifully construct Fully guar- 
anteed — Hand operated and electric 
models, 


Send to us to-day for full particulars re- 
garding these up-to-date double pump 
cleaners and how to get one. Do not 

buy a vacuum cleaner until you 

learn about the Regina twinpumps f ie 
and how they save time and labor. § b 
For sale by dealers almost everywhere. ec 
Very reasonable in cost. You cannot Ae cee 
afford to be without one. = 


THE REGINA CO. 


Hartford Bldg. 
41 Union Square - NEW YORK 


850 McClurg Bldg. CHICAGO 











REITERATION ADDS 


Drivinc Him. 





OVERDRESSED YouTH.—I say, my man, would you like to drive me 


Caxpspy.—I should n’t mind, old sport, only I don’t think the ’arness 
would fit yer! — Zit- Bits. 








ITS ARTFUL AID. 


‘Well, Mrs. Stubbs, how did you like my sermon on Sunday?” 

**Oh, I thought it was beautiful, sir, thank you, sir.” 

‘And which part of it seemed to hold you most?” 

‘*Well, sir, what took hold of me most, sir, was your perseverance, sir; 
the way you went over the same thing again and again, sir!’””»— 7he Tatler. 


Caroni Bitters — One (1) pony glass before 
meals, Best tonic & Appetizer. No home without it. 
Oct. C, Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y., Gen'1 Distrs, 





SQL BIEILLL—_, 


| 
Most Fitting | 
Finale to the 





Festive Feast 





LIQUEUR 


Petes Ghartreu 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


\ 
Serve the Daintiest Last 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New Y ork, N. Y., || 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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BUNNER’S 
Short Stories. 


SHORT SIXES. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
MADE IN FRANCE, 
MORE SHORT SIXES. 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Five Volumes, in Cloth, $5.00 
or separately 
Per Volume, in Cloth, $1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Nei 








Address PUCK, New Yor - 














18 not onl; able pink re Qe 


Bar Keepers Friend 


ft will shine on! It benefits all metals, mine 
them. 25¢ 1 Ib box. For sale b 





dey clean! 
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ILD OVERHOLT 
RYE-please” * 


and it is instantly known that 
yours is an epicurean taste. 
Among the most intelligent 
d re whiskey users 
OVERHOLT is in greatest 
demand and most popular. 
Distilled and bottled in bond by 
A. OVERHOLT & CO., 


=— AS 


my ee —_ 


AN, 


Club Cocktails 


A BOTTLED DELIGHT 












The 
original 
bottled 
cocktail. Accept 
no substitute. 


Martini (gin base) and 
Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most 
popular. Atall 

good dealers, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Sole Props. 


Hartford 
| New York 
London 














Baron (%o creditors).—I1 see no 
hopes of being able to pay what I owe 
you. Why not organize a suicide 
club? —Meggendorfer Blatter. 











fue Vicar.—I haven’t noticed little Willie in Sunday school lately, 


Mrs. Brown. 
Mrs. Brown. 
curick. 





No, zur, ’e bin 





an’ taken a possitive dislike to the new 


It be summut dreadful the way ’e do go on about ’im.—Punch, 


CONSTANCY. 


‘*Paul, tell me: If I were to die 
‘* Never!” 


would you marry that Miller woman?” 


‘But pray tell me why—she is so like me.” 
‘*The very reason! ’’ — Lustige Blatter. 





GREAT BEAR 
“Its Purity Has 


SPRING WATER. 
Made It Famous.” 


50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


At only 
half the 
price 







COOK'S- 
IMPERIAL 


h 







It dee 
lights the ¥ 
Pane ay and - g 

‘ords exquisi 
pleasure 


pure juices 
of luscious 


rally fermented 


















Its purity, qu d flavor 
aide west and bouyancy te 
our. 
iscrim: hostesses in 


the best American homes. 


OWNS ER vs wes eee 





Honest GENIUS. 


The editor wrote: “ Dear Madam: 
The verses entitled ‘The Kiss’ are very 
clever. Can you assure me that they 
are original ?” 

The authoress answered: “Sir: Not 
quite. ‘The Kiss’ was a 
ation.” —Cleveland Leader. 


CC »llabor- 





The Independen 
Ale Drinker 


Evans 





is beyond the label stage and 
drinks Ale upon its merit 


Ale 


isa Home Brew—the pride of 

America and the boast of its 

countrymen. It’s the real thing 

without “ haccent ’* or fluster. 
Leading Pealers and Places 

», H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


— | 


THE WORLD ALMANAC 1911. 


The “World Almanac and Cyclopedia 
for 1911,’’ with its nearly eight hundred 
pages of diffused information on a thousand 
and- one subjects, tempts us to parody 
Goldsmith’s famous line, expressing our 
Surprise that one small volume can carry 
such a vast amount of miscellaneous data on 
every conceivable subject,— statistical, politi- 
cal, social, historical, and financial. The 
World Almanac is a marvel of accurate con- 
densation, emphatically adapted for the desk 
of the busy man or for general use in homes 
and schools. 





“PLEASANT woman, that! Is she 
unmarried ?” 


“Yes; twice.”—Harper’s Weekly. 











At your dealer's, or if 
he is sold out, send us 
the 10 cents. We'll 
send you a can toan 


address inthe U.S. As 










THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


College men—men everywhere 
smoke Velvet. It has a flavor 
that is irresistible. That's why it's 
popular. Velvet is just the choicest 
leaves of Burley tobacco—cured 
right. It smokes cool and pleasant 
and it never burns the tongue. 
Good? Why, mere words cant 


describe its taste—you've simply 
got to try it. You'll say you never smoked 
a tobacco as good. One trial will more than 
prove a treat. Just get a can today—ask 
your dealer for Velvet, Don't take a sub- 
stitute. Insist on the real thing. 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, Il, 


In a neat metal can 


10 cents 








BOUND VOLUMES 
OF PUCK 





1910 COMPLETE 
BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES 


CLOTH, $7.50 
HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 


We also bind Subscribers’ Copies, in 
Cloth, at $1.25; Half 


Morocco, at $2.00 per volume. 


or, in 








ADDRESS PUCK, NEW YORK 














Hot Springs, Ark. Atlanta, Ga. Grand Rapids, Mich. Colambas, Ohio. vere, 2. 1. 
Los Angeles, Cal. Dwight, Il. Kansas City, Mo. Philadelphia, Pa. Colambia, 8. C. 

San Franeiseo, Cal. Marion, Ind. Manchester, \. H. $12 N. Broad St. Salt Lake City, Utah, 
West Haven, Conn, Lexington, Mass. Buffalo, N. Y. Pittsburg, Pa. Winnipee, Manitoba. 
Washington, D. C. Portiand, He. White Plains, N. Y. 4246 Fifth Ave. Lendon, England. 





At the following Keeley Institutes: 


for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 31 years. 
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WHEREIN A BEAUTEOUS MAIDEN CHANGES HER SITUATION. 


GCs a new little girl at the 
telephone booth, 


And the one that I loved is gone; 
And now I’m a deeply despondent 
youth 
With a face that is pale and wan. 
It’s true I had gazed on her but once, 
But I fell for her then and there,— 
Fate has played me some funny 
stunts, ; 
But this is the worst for fair. 





There’s a new little girl at the telephone 
booth, 
But she could n’t explain a bit, 
Except that the other girl’s name was Ruth 
And she’d thrown up her job and quit. 
She didn’t know where she lived when 
home, 
Nor where I could find it out, 
So she’s gone—like the glory of ancient 
Rome— 
And I never can trace her route. 


There’s a new little girl at the telephone 
booth, 
And rather a nice one, too; 
I like her looks and, to tell the truth, 
I sort of believe she'll do. 
My heart’s still torn with the grief and 
woe 
I felt for the one who’s fled, 
But I’m mighty glad that I’ve come 
to know. 
The new _little girl instead. 


Berton Braley. 








